








y foot! —. 
you 
reflects 
tulbe 
isn't far 
a Ba 
of obit 
| 


rsists. “A dollar, m' 


last offer. Goodness, wom 
f an 
Quee: 


Hand! Hout ae uae FE Hane aan 

Hae ea I 
Pighigeages peste Pabeeagga teaydelsi 

iui Hi sat zig 

: 3 nll Hu Ml oH i ee te 

He i FLL it Luis 

ae Hur THRE! 


& 
AUHT 


gth 
5 icy 
y compliments ac- 


company our sunset return along the red clay road to 


ig logs, carefree 

windows, we set about 

muses my friend, “twice 
virile, 


an't steal the star.” The one 


eo eS wS 5 OG: 


y friend waltzes round the 
calico skirt pinched between 


sack with enough quaetey 
Every few yards we abandon 
nt. But we have the stren 


that and the tree’s 


strokes before it kneels with 


at the bottom of her bed 
a creaking rending cry. Lugging it like a kill, we com- 


y flannel nightgown that smells 


ng despite m 


ozen 


or. 


sirup, “don’t cry,” I ae en 4 


yy. M: 
r , tickling her feet, “you’re too old for 


house is silent 
ne of 
y 
is 


sparky as those crumblin; 


as the wind in the chimne 
garland a 


ing a tree. “It should be,” 


as tall as a bo 


ry,” I say, sittin 
gh 
y. So a boy 
ing trek out. 


le, sit down and 
of triumphant huntsmen; 


perfume 


ter’s cou; 
g bel our burlap 


crimson to 


Sees 


ki 


é pick is twice as tall as me. A brave handsome brute 


wi 
tha 


t survives thirty hatche 


“Don't 
mence the lo’ 
the stru; 


and shive: 


feel warm and 
onauren, 
beaver 
shore, Gi 
oe 
hat 
inhah 
smell 
ing 
a 
holid 
Chin cand 
Havin; 
and 
choosi 


of last wi 


Presently 

Ty voice at best: 
whirl, spoons spin 
sugar, vanilla sweetens the 


hispe 


ee ae es TS Ae  epeeet OE your Be 
nose-tingling odors saturate 


beaters 


ted pumpkin. Fag 


orn S inpoets of butter ani 
8) ting, 


suffuse the house, drift out to the world on 
pote 
w 


y 
carrying a bottle of 
its 8} 
th eosin is band ike asf of ice, 
‘ou what,” he proposes, pouring 
into our bead puree, “just send me one 


-one cakes, dampened 
lis and 
are they for? 


is 
Hige i 
ai ae ited i 


ae rh 


it; mel 


friend remarks on our way home, “there's 


too. “Which one of you is a drinkin’ man? 
We'll put an extra cup of raisins in his 


ou 
y 
His eyes 
! Laughing, 
for making 


‘It's 


itcakes instead. 
Not necessaril 


3 


; tilt more. Would you believe it? Haha is smil- 
The black stove, stoked with coal and firewood, glows 


i 
i 
ag 
: 
sot 


4 s 
& ars 


_ 


the sunlight and sa‘ 
Se eae on 
“Ti 
back 
“Well,” m 
hg 
‘ger share 
not 
it’ Roo 
E t 
ee oe 
a or Sn i 


good 
ten 
his fac 
Tan 


y 
” my 
— 
the Kia 


315 





revive us, goad us on. Man’ 


SF ce ad ws 


i 


BH Car, 
4 hare 


y gs 
Mo) heetvrek 


At yet (big 2: H/u/ 
ao oe 


GSSELIS229E2oe" v2 2 58 
tiie Bua x 
agrees gisseee® 582552 . q q 
8583263 22222 258 HT EEE 
gietyseabsizaser, Eupebes : abe 
Sunes shat g 
epecde-degittss? -siligig . 9X ~ 
geR3a SCRE get | gee g dees : : 
a Pefocegid, soese RRGESey= - 
biPiplscsebeced’y 2pssazel : “i 
se fag uth Wyre! ' : 
gold fescieg’gsecde gop 2s8 42 : ‘, ae XQ 
bate et EEF tr Beas AF | Pe: 
eeigdetpaadeas shad Uibey sa S 
“2igecsearssasese Gash £25 

Sey CSUs ey 


_ 


aR BETES 52828 HE « gi8 oe a ay 833 F ance in Hit 
iad ale THe HU ee a iin b od ah hae y 
Bene 8 g3° 5 a Fass oie dap 9 9=26 rere Sa a 
ie ateteee apt gi) ue aaa i aes li 
iat WE TEL Flat Be EA 
So SS 5 s: 4 BE. esa g225 > Ceres . 33 4 s 22<e 3 
neta {dhe ee Gan 
eB! atin ican un 
ate wi A daniel AF wiley 1 yelot ie 
eg atanped lady He atambidig Hstaaal au Hao dghe 
AHR 32°48 or Patty : te TF atta a dell 


+f 43 








